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of him. I tapped to make Mm aware of our presence. He greeted
the Indian warmly.
"How I admire your simplicity. This little hut reminds me of the
places where our men of wisdom and holiness retire," the Indian said.
"You know that I am the Mahatma of the West, so I have much in
common with Gandhi. When I met him in England I had a very nice
chat with him* He was very considerate because at the end of the talk
he asked me how I was going back. I told him that I was going to pick
up a taxi outside. He wouldn't hear of it and insisted on arranging for
my transport himself. It was a fine car with a smart-looking chauffeur,
well-groomed and very neatly dressed. When I got to my door I won-
dered what to give this smart man, I felt he deserved something more than
the sixpence you tip the usual taxi-driver, and so I decided to give him five
shillings. To my surprise he wouldn't take it. I thought he considered it
too little but I wasn't going to spoil him. The next day he came and sent
in his card. I thought he had come for the tip but he told me when he
came in that he had called to say how he had enjoyed driving me and
that he was a millionaire prince. Of course, we had a very agreeable con-
versation about cars, for anything mechanical always interests me."
Just then the dinner whistle went, and Shaw looked up:
"Oh, dear, this is calling me to dinner and I haven't even changed
for dinner. This is shocking! Ah, well," and he held out his hand to say
good-bye. The Indian was taken aback, but quickly said: "May I make a
little request?"
"I won't sign autograplis!" GJB.S. answered petulantly. He walked at
my side up to the house with the Indian on the other side of me. I
explained the reason for this visit.
He laughed aloud.
"Lansbury who was so successful in converting the Serpentine in
Hyde Park into a lido thought tie could equally convert a serpent into a
lamb, in fact he told me personally that he had succeeded with Hitler.
They all thought they had succeeded with him. You see he kept them
standing while he shouted at them at the top of his voice and when he
calmed down through sheer exhaustion, they thought he was giving way.
They were taken in." He winked with mischief at this and then consoled
the other with the assurance that Hitler had no earthly chance against
Stalin. He went into the dining-room, where his Irish maid stood by the
table ready to serve the food.
On the way back the Indian said: